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night-dew descending heavily upon our
garments, constrained us to take shelter in
a verandah, commonly used by strangers,
as a durrum saulah, there being no level
spot on the mount, of sufficient extent to
allow the pitching of tents.

Early on the following morning, the
whole range of scene, above and below us,
was enveloped in clouds. The valley we
had passed the preceding evening, and
thought so sunny and so bright, lay below
us, like a sea of thick-ribbed ice, and
beautiful were the effects of varied light,
as the mists, whirled rapidly along by the
morning breeze, and becoming more and
more transparent, as the newly-risen sun
shed his warm beams upon them, revealed,
at intervals, the richly-wooded knolls of
the surrounding hills, and the bluifs of cold
gray granite, as the bright rays divided into
masses the fleecy clouds, and the breeze
rolled them rapidly past.

Beautiful as was the view of the natural
features of Girnar, from the bastions, the